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ANOTHER  MAN’S  POISON 

..... T,  .store.  packing  up  bacon  and  beans  might  be.  But  it  was  characteristic  , Andy  Wattles. 

O railroad  touched  the  village.  It  and  Bnd  fe(.d  to  be  taken  over  of  Andy  that  he  had  no  thought  of  I it;  he  never  i 

was  one  of  those  little  com-  Enoch  Thomas.  In  North  Fraternity,  turning  back,  giving  up  his  errand  | by  day  vritho 

munities  so tn  the  They  would  have  to  go  over  tonight,  altogether.  He  was  on  duty;  he  must  Came  this  wa 

..  ..  . ....... . _ .. ...  I Orritnarilv  Will  did  little  delivering,  press  on.  agony  of  fear. 


By  Ben  Ames  Williams. 


N_  . . . ...  ... store,  packing  up  bacon  and  beans  might  be.  But  it  was  characteristic  Andy  Wattles.  He  hated  it  and  faared  made  him  feel  naked  before  the  eyes 

O railroad  touched  the  village,  it  and  flour  Bnd  (eed  to  be  taken  over  of  Andy  that  he  had  no  thought  of  it;  he  never  passed  along  this  road  of  unnamed  and  terrible  things.  He 

was  one  of  those  little  com-  Enoch  Thomas.  In  North  Fraternity,  turning  back,  giving  up  his  errand  by  day  without  a tremor;  be  never  gave  himself  up.  for  a little,  to  a 

munities  so  in  tbe  They  would  have  to  go  over  tonight,  altogether.  He  was  on  duty;  he  must  came  this  way  by  night  without  an  trembling  orgy  of  fear. 

New  England  hills-  a cluster  Ordinarily  Will  did  little  delivering,  press  on.  agony  of  fear.  He  was  still,  it  should  be  under- 

New  England  mils,  a cluster  mi|  thBl  b_  .iOBe>  but  Enoch  was  Motley  s dog  came  running  out  to  » stood,  daxed  and  uncertain  Just  what 

ef  white  houses,  a store  or  two.  a church  aI1  anCient  customer,  and  a good  one.  bark  at  him  when  he  reached  the  * * * * had  happened,  but  while  he  crouched 

■*  *■"  ; was  this  night,  more  afraid  *"  the  road  memory  crept  back  to  him 

, . „ ih-  Bnd  amplified  that  first  ghost  of  recol- 

than  usual.  He  remembered  toe  Jectlon_  H#  remembered  that  he  had 


Whose  white  spire  rose  serenely  above  , and  he  was  accustomed  to  demand  farm.  Andy  knew  the  dog  and  spoke  ttE  was.  this  night,  more  afraid  | ,r>  *b*  road  memory  crept  back  to  him 

and  to  receive  consideration.  Will  had  to  him.  and  the  beast  leaped  Joyfully  XT  ___.  >h»  ! Bnd  “nPUflod  that  first  ghost  of  recol- 

the  trees.  There  was  a miUdam  ^ ‘^“/d ‘the  things  that  night,  and  about  his  heels  and  followed  the  than  usual.  He  remembered  «he  ; H«  remembered  that  he  had  , 

above  the  bridge:  and  the  mill  itself  ' Jndy  would  drive  over  with  them  be-  wagon — after  Andy  had  climbed  to  bull  moose  Luke  Hills  had  seen;  the  . been  driving  Will’s  wagon,  that  men 

squatted  in  a litter  of  piled  lumber,  fore  he  went  to  bed.  For  the  sake  of  the  seal— as  far  as  the  brow  of  the  wildcats  of  Lee  Motley.  He  imagined  had  stopped  him.  struck  him.  • • • 

“ , . . . . . 'h.K  nrid-  in  ,hn  Kiora  he  would  not  hill.  Andy  stopped  there  to  send  the  J The  wagon.  He  groped  about  him  ini 

barrel  heads  and  staves,  soft  edgings.  vpp  efuBpd  to  g0-  nevertheless  be  dog  home,  and  the  dog  went  reluc-  them  all  about  him;  he  peopled  every  the  dark,  forgot  to  crouch,  moved  here  ' 

Blabs  and  sawdust.  In  the  brook  that  j d(g|1ked  the  thought  of  that  trip,  tantly.  Andy  *as  reluctant  to  sec  j dPeper  shadow  with  a malignant  pres-  I and  there,  searclilngiy.  along  the  road, 

meandered  through  the  meadow  above  Much  of  the  way  lay  through  the  J'1'"  K°-  Th®  creature  would  fnw.  The  very  atlllnesa  of  the  swagip  The  wagon  was  gone.  j 

the  dam  you  might  discover  deep  little  Whitcher  swamp,  and  that  was  a | >*®®"  Rood  C0"'P“">'  ’’rou gh  he  1 „p|,llii,.d  lilm.  ll  was  the  stillness  * * * * 


the  dam  you  might  discover  deep  little  Whitcher  swamp,  and  that  was  a ""  Moiiev 'wan  td  |,js  dog  appalled  him.  It  was  the  stillness 

pools  and  take  from  them  trout  of  B I I « “.Ta’y  nfhome  ' ^ of  . watcher.  . Her  in  wait.  He  would 

surprising  length  and  girth  and  savor.  a timid 'boy.  Some  rough-tongued  When  the  dog  was  gone  Andy  felt  ”'d  ® ^ ^ 

A d«n.  well  painted,  fn*al.  happy  ! folk  in  Fraternity  used  a •'-her  utterly  alone^  got  ^ut  The 

little  village— worth  knowing.  Us  w“™’  ta,k  ,hBt  went  bgck  and  forth  dipped  down  the  hill,  and  looked  to  horse  at  least  was  unafraid,  and 
name  dated  it;  it  was  called  Fraternity  about  lbe  BtoTe  this  evening  was  not  ; the  north  and  weal  across  the  wide  Andy  took  some  comfort  from  that. 

Village,  thus  to  be  distinguished  from  calculated  to  reassure  him.  Luke  Halls  i valley  where  the  swamp  lay.  There  Hut  when  lie  hart  gone  perhaps  a 

North  Fraternity,  and  East  Fraternity.  ^ ■*«>  » bu"  rnoOK  *n  * b®  ™art  wBs  beauiy  in  the  scene.  The  san  had  ,n';'  'saw*  the  Chor»ea  I “**  -'.ooa  ana  m.re  you  mlgnt 

and  Centre  Fraternity,  and  other  fra-  through  the  swamp  *hBt  dipped  out  of  eight  a quarter  of  an  for  he  *“*  'b*  b?”lb * ! have  seen  him  stand  rigidly  in  the 

temities.  for  all  1 know.  Its  neighbor  was  telling  the  tale,  already  thrice  hour  before.  p,,r"  prick  sharply  forward  and  the  daring,,,,  listening  with  all  his  ears 

towns  included  Liberty,  and  Equality.  ; ‘old-  t°Vl80m^  ”€W  arrival.  Hlg  as  s Above  the  hills  where  it  had  dls-  creature  half  halted  In  IN  'L“Ck* ‘I  frozen  to  stone.,  trembling  with  fear! 

and  Union,  and  Freedom.  AU  cut  irom  b°r*e.  ,tb®  "Hter  was.  Luke  declared;  appe,red  a rosy  fan  of  color  was  Andy  * eye,  swept  along  the  road, 
the  same  pattern,  their  villages  each  as  'And  the  horns  on  him  a gooa  six  j spr(.Bd  overlying  the  blue  of  the  sky  Something  moved  « hundred  yards 
like  as  like.  Some  with  six  houses.  , Ie?|  .atT°8*l’  . -a.  inrredu  | with  pink  to  the  very  senitli.  The  blue  ahead,  deep  in  the  shadows  of  the 

Homo  with  a dozen,  some  with  a score;  I old  man  Varney  signed  increuu  I shadows  of  dusk  were  creeping  across  I trees.  Had  the  horse  stopped,  he 


as  the  stillness  ' * * * * 

!de  “‘herein0  bis  WHERE  Willa  ®,ore  was  concerned  I 
i the  head  of  his  1 there  was  a stiffness  in  Andy — j 

’ore  him.  The  ns  Jean  Bubter  and  others  had  cause  | 


blood  and  mire.  You 


like  aa  Uko.  Some  with  six  houses.  Ie?j  .a‘-™8*’  . . . inrredu  with  pink  to  the  very  senitli.  The  blue  | ahead,  deep  In  the  shadows  of  the 

acme  with  a dozen,  some  with  a score ; °ld  mBr -v®  ,,  nvined  it  shadows  of  dusk  were  creeping  across  I trees.  Had  the  horse  stopped,  he 

each  with  Its  white  church  and  white  S/ller  was  am  rnoose  here-  the  world.  The  hills  across  Hie  valley,  might  hav,  turned  around,  even  then, 

apire  rising  in  u certain  peacetul  glory  Luke.  Never  was  ary  moo  against  the  dying  glory  of  the  sun.  I and  tied.  Hut— the  horse  went  on.  and 

above  the  trees.  To  top  one  of  the  but-  ' ““Iv  s were  deco  nnrnte.  splendid  color  like!  the  boy  was  so  paralyzed  by  his  own 


Above  the  hills  where  it  had  dls-  creature  nsu  naitea  in  ns  frozen  to  stone,  trembling  with  fear, 

appeared  a rosy  fan  of  color  was  Andy’*  eyes  swept  along  the  road.  [ and  trembling  alao  with  an  hoaest 
spread,  overlying  the  blue  of  the  sky  Something  moved  n hundred  yards  fury  that  Mazed  like  fire  in  hla  eyes, 
with  Pink  to  the  very  senitli.  The  blue  "head,  deep  in  the  shadows  of  the  Even  big  AYerrauth  and  little  Frelltck 
shadows  of  dusk  were  creeping  across  I tree*.  Had  the  horse  stopped,  he!  must  have  been  disturbed  If  they 
the  world.  The  hills  across  the  valley. I might  hav, 'turned  around,  even  then.  | could  have  seen  Andy  In  that  moment, 
against  the  dving  glory  of  the  sun.  I and  tied,  llut— the  horse  went  on.  and  t out— they  could  not  see. 


they  comi  from  now’"  were  deep  purple,  a splendid  color  like;  me  uuy  was  so  paralyze,.  u» 

B°v"huf  was  tS'uto’a  deep'fuUbrarth!  -1  didn't  Imagine  them  tracks  of  | a chord  of  music.  That  color  seemed  | fears  that  lie  had  no  strength  to  lui 
WaSi-S  “he^fnd  in  wMchIhis’“  Luke  Insisted,  stubbornly:  and  to  sing  in  the  air;  and  Andy  trembled  the  horse.  So  he  was  borne  on.  ar 
dwelt  Andy,  wide-eyed,  asked  over  Luke's  before  it.  All  the  distant  western  his  eyes  goggled  into  the  shadows. 


you  dwelt. 


iiKuiusi  me  uyuiL  »»»«  i* ...  ( — , a_j%.  ' 

were  deep  purple,  a splendid  color  like)  the  boy  was  so  paralyzed  by  his  own  _h  J*1"-  *•*  ddlt*  unable  to  say 
a chord  of  music.  That  color  seemed  I fears  that  lie  had  no  strength  to  turn  ^VSrnV?  to  hTm 

to  sing  in  the  air;  and  Andy  trembled  the  horse.  So  he  was  borne  on;  towar„  1 midnight.  ' fo?  YeJ?  oJ2S 


railroad  there  was  a stage.  The  stage  out  or  mp" 
was  an  automobile  just  two  squeass  . Jpa.n  “J*?1® 
and  a rattle  ahead  ot  total  dlsso.ution.  1 n’ OL 
It  came  up  from  Union  each  Ute  alter-  wit  a little  s 
noon  or  early  evening,  fetching  the  man.  . ',drl 
ami  noniri imes  u passenger  or  so.  The  mooses,  a n 
mail,  a lunp  gray  sack,  was  deposited  at  hm8 

the  post  ouice.  ihe  stage  rattivd  on.  n®  88 


at  all."  he  said. 

Luke  appealed  to  Jim  Salailine. 


| crows  came  winging  down  the  valley  ] harshly:  "Come  down  out  o'  that."  I Andy  was  not  slow  to  take  measures' 
. silent  mid  furtive  | Andy.  without  moving.  asked:  He  fumbled  In  hts  pockets,  and  he 


ing  more  than  that. 

Dus  estimate  of  Will's  store,  however, 
was  not  at  all  in  accord  with  the  ideas 
of  Andy  Wattles 


'HEN  eotre  one  told  how  a cow  I and  at  last  was  still. 


moose  had  chased  a horse  and 


Andy  paid  no  great  heed  to  all  this 
beauty.  He  looked  long  at  the  swamp. 


lie  demanded.  "Grub?” 


the  box.  searched  the  road  and  Iden- 
tified the  tracks  or  the  wagon  he  had 
been  driving.  The  wagon  had  not 


of  Andy  Wattles  buggy  half  a mile  that  spring,  an-  | lt-  t black  below  him.  For  j rpHERK  was  that  in  his  tone  which  turqed:  It  had  gone  on.  He  used  two 

Andy  Wattles  was  WiU  Biasell's  clerk  other  remembered  the  bull  that  had  minutcs  he  delayed  there,  staring:  -l  warned  Andy,  and  fired  him.  J,"  a60*",?!",? 

r s brth ™ V treed  a man  the  fall  before.  Tale  fol-  down  into  the  valle,  but  in  the  .nd  B1s,ell’s  wagon,  he  cried  wagon  and  drlv^  aw.T 

S asa»asrK  sjs  usr  - - — -*  - n 

?''*■  fSt *bai  ur.  hVdnni  hadlanr  ing  them  that  there  were  wildcats  in  the  horse.  it  out.  a ..  I went  and  following  the  tracks  of  th* 

i nnviPtn  hi^d  HN  6VM  znd  Whitcher  swamp.  That  was  a matter  "Git  on!"  he  said  huskily.  Instead  of  obeying.  Andy  threw  wlth  hla  AndafUrallt- 

enougn  to  work  upon  him.  HIssyeBand  nearly  concerned  them  all.  The  horse  started  down  the  hill,  himself  out  of  the  wagon  upon  the  tie  he  came  upon  something  that  In- 

in stuck  out  di^sslngly  ii  t^ugh  A moose  will  steal  a little  pasturage,  picking  a careful  way;  for  the  road  big  man's  head  and  .houW.rz  claw-  creaMd  hi8  jeilous  anger  It  w*.  a 
th  V nc^cd  w be  CTound  dowS^^  and  hia  Perhaps;  but  a wildcat  may  take  a waa  s,eep  and  rocks  littered  It  and , ng  and  Btriklnc  and  they  went  to  | orricker  box;  it  had  contained  crack- 
J.  i h.nd.  we«  t»o  lim  He  hBm'  or  a lamb’  or  e'"’n  a p"[lln*:  ,f  ledges  broke  its  surface.  Andy  kept,  the  ground  together,  twisting  I"  and  he  recognised  It  as  one  he 

wouldhtvem^rowto  AlS,'  «>••»'*"■  r‘5h'.  "He^.  ,tw.?  therein,  hand,  but  he  gave  UUiB  pnextrlcable  tangle. , Jh*"  ,hf®tb”  I had  put  In  th.  wagon  to  tiki  W 

rhere  brittle  look  about  nigh.s  _ag°.’’_said  Motley  __  And  Ja«  hce(J  th(.  bor„.  „iR  eyes  were  on  [mam  who  bAdheldJhe  fhora^  j Kr.oeh  Thomas,  The  men  had  ripped 


Andy  pottered  ah<>ut  Wliraatore.  day  jn  ong  hand  an<J  Jhe  paper  ,hat  would  The  road  led  at  first  through  Mot-  j shook  him  off;  and  kicked  him  away,  no  more  than  a hundred  yards— It  was  THE  MEMORY  OF  HIS  WRONGS  RETURNED  TO  ANDY.  FLOODED  HIM.  AND  HK  SWING  THE  riDGEL. 

by  day.  with  a happy.  ***  wrap  it  in  the  other.  "Wlldcata*”  he  ley’s  steep  meadow.  They  were  bare  and  8iunK  the  limp  body  into  the  ditch  slow  work— when  the  Iaat  of  hi.  

preaalon  in  his  pale  eyea  There  was  Mk^d.  quaverlnKly.  and  stubbly  now;  their  hay  wsb  ator- 1 beside  the  road.  „ * ° of  hi*  % 

a good  deal  of  the  boy  in  Andy,  he  had  “Eh!’’  Motley  ejaculated;  and  he  ed  In  Motley’s  barn.  Below  them  "Damn  him.”  he  exclaimed,  in  a matches  went  out.  He  rummaged  for  fronted  by  alternatives.  He  might  fo!-  before  he  realised  that  the  tracks  of  rose  green  and  fair  in  their  cloak#  of 

never  grown  up.  All  hoya  pass  tnrougn  |ooked  up  at  Andv.  saw  who  it  waa.  Andy  came  Into  a region  of  scrub-  hoarse,  whining  voice.  ’He  scratched  more,  found  none.  And  he  went  down  lew  the  wagon,  retrieve  It,  save  what  the  men  no  longer  led  him  on.  A trees. 

the  stage  where  they  want  to  be  store-  wl„kcd  at  Luke  Hill  and  enlarged  the  alder  growth,  where  woodcock  drop-  ; like  a cat.  He  hurt  like  the  devil."  | on  his  hands  and  knees  In  the  road,  remained  of  the  victuals  that  had  been  pateh  of  mud  across  the  road  gave  A kingfisher  flew  chattering  over 

keepers.  Andy  had  never  passed  out  ,aje  was  not  sure,  he  said,  ped  in  the  fall  flights.  The  native  He  kicked  Andy  again;  and  the  little  jcrawllng  and  followed  the  tracks  of  In  his  charge.  Or  he  might  follow  the  him  final  evidence.  It  was  innocent  | his  head;  a jay  screamed  In  the  woods 

of  that  stage.  He  was  living  the  ruj-  whether  they  were  wildcats  or  lynxes,  birds  nested  there,  and  in  the  grow-  man  caught  his  arm.  the  wagon  with  his  hand,  fumbling  men.  with  some  risk  to  himself,  with  of  imprints.  behind  him:  and  once  a black  bass 

Ailment  of  his  boy  a dreama;  and  whi  Or  maybe  catamounts.  Ing  dusk  one  flushed  from  the  road  “Cut  it.”  he  said.  "Let’s  see  what’s  I Ir.  the  soft  gravel  that  topped  the  some  faint  chance  of  recovering  their  Ha  turned  and  wbrked  patiently  leap*  clear  of  the  water  in  s amash- 


-it  was 
of  his 


THE  MEMORY  OF  HI«  WRONG*  RETURNED  TO  ANDY.  FLOODED  HIM.  AND  HK  RWUNU  THK  D DfiBL 


Ailment  of  his  boy  a dreama;  and  Will  Or  maybe  catamounts  ing  dusk  one  flushed  from  the  road  “Cut  it.”  he  said.  "Lat’8  see  what’s  I Ir.  the  soft  gravel  that  topped  the  some  faint  chance  of  recovering  their  He  turned  and  wbrked  patiently  leap*  clear  of  the  water  in  s amaeh- 

Bissells  store  was  his  sweetheart  and  Will  Bissell  told  Andy  soberly:  "You  Just  under  the  horse's  feet,  where  here,  and  move  on.  Some  one’ll  be  i road.  stolen  goods.  When  a man  faces  a back,  watching  to  see  where  the  men  Ing  strike  at  a fly.  not  twenty  yards 

bis  love.  want  to  look  out  when  you  go  through  It  had  been  probing  beside  a puddle  along."  This  was  slower  still,  and  In  the  end  choice,  and  chooses,  ha  shapes  himself  fi*d  left  the  road.  He  found  no  trace.  ' off-shore. 

Fraternity  folk  made  fun  of  Agdy  a tj,e  swamp.  Andy!  Watch  the  trees,  for  worms.  The  whistle  of  its  wings  a moment  later,  rummaging  In  the  he  waa  forced  to  s top  when  another  by  the  choice  for  good  or  ill.  c’harac-  and  came  to  the  bridge  and  crossed  it.  Hut  Andy  saw  none  of  these  things, 

devotion  to  the  store:  but.  you  may  say,  Bnd  see  to’t  they  don’t  drop  on  you  ” startled  Andy;  his  hair  crawled  under  wagon  while  the  Mg  man  nursed  his  track — it  must  have  been  made  by  ter  is  the  product  of  such  choosings,  end  pushed  on  along  Ills  own  back  nor  heard  them.  Eyes  and  ears  were 

what  you  will,  there  was  a charm  aboutt  Andy  asked  Motley  uncertainly:  his  hat.  hurts,  he  cried;  "There’s  bacon  here.  Gregg’a  car — obliterated  that  which  whether  for  better  or  worse  Aa4Y|tf»IL  Fifty  yards  beyond  the  bridge  | Intent  on  the  men  ahead,  muscle, 

the  place.  On  the  right  of  the  front  ~You  think  they’d— jump  a man?”  . Then  t ‘ ‘ ....  ...  ' ’ ’ ..  .. 


the  place.  On  the  right  of  the  front  "You  think  they’d — jump  a man?"  Then  he  saw.  only  a little  ahead,  and  beans •”  he  had  been  following.  Hla  first  had  been  a coward;  those  who  knew  he  picked  up  the  tracks  of  the  men  striving  to  overtake  them. 

door  a honeycomb  section  of  glass-  His  obvious  uneaalnesa  delivered  the  sentinel  pine  that  marked  the  en-  They  had  been  starving;  now  they  thought  was  to  push  on:  then  he  re-  him  would  have  wagered,  now.  that  ht  again.  He  nodded  ue  though  at  some  | He  had  the  wit.  as  he  drew  near  the 
fronted  boxes  served  aa  poat  office.  Andy  bound  Into  the  hands  of  the  trance  to  the  swamp,  and  when  he  had  food  and  were  correspondingly  rr.embered  that  an  old  wood  road  would  take  the  safer  way.  But — there  eecrbt  satisfaction,  and  lie  turned  rolnt.  to  go  more  quietly.  And  It  was 

Now  and  then  you  would  see  b letter  Ehillstinea.  If  he  had  been  alone  wtth  came  to  it  he  clucked  more  sharply  exultant.  Enoch  Thomaa’  provender  turned  Into  the  swamp  a little  ahead  was  something  new  In  the  boy  Home-  again  and  followed  them  inch  by  inch,  as  well  that  he  did.  A great  pin,' 

in  one  of  the  boxea.  but  for  the  most  Motley  the  firmer  would  have  reaa-  to  the  horae  and  plunged  down  a short  seemed  to  them  like  manna  from  ! of  him.  They  might  have  driven  the  thing  that  had  been  born  of  th*  tra-  bending  low  to  discover  the  faint  marked  the  Up  of  the  point,  and  when 

part  people  got  their  inall  promptly  sured  him  and  heartened  him.  So  dip  to  the  level  of  the  swamp  road  heaven.  But  one  man's  food  may  be  wagon  in  there.  He  dared  not  risk  vail  of  hia  fear  through  the  dark  panic  marks  in  the  way.  he  peered  around  It  his  muscles  set 

and  did  not  let  It  lie.  The  boxes  usual-  would  any  man  in  the  store.  But  the  The  trees  closed  about  him;  their  another  man's  poison;  and  rather  than  passing  them  In  the  dark  of  tht  night  Something  new  He  followed  them  to  the  bridge,  and  themselves:  he  caught  his  breath, 

ly  displayed  only  little  cards  marked:  presence  of  the  others  prompted  Mot-  branches  seemed  to  reach  toward  loot  Will  Bissau's  wagon.  Wermuth  It  waa  dark  aa  a cavern  there  be-  He  did  not  even  hesitate  He  scram-  searched  there;  and  so  he  marked  at  Twenty  yards  from  where  he  stood 

"Box  Rent  Due.  Th«r«  was  a wicket  ley  to  have  sport.  Andy's  very  teeth  each  other  above  his  head,  as  though  and  Frelllck  might  better  have  tied  neath  the  trees  In  the  thick  swamp  bind  up  the  bowlder  and  took  the  path  *“8*  where  a rotting  board  hud  been  four  of  five  bowlders  were  grouped  to- 

and  a letter  slot.  There  ia  something  were  on  edge  with  fright  within  a to  shut  away  the  light  of  day.  It  was  millstones  about  their  necka  and  And  when  Andy  stopped  Ms  fears  of  marked  for  him  by  that  rldlcuoualy  freshly  broken  off  by  some  weight  gether.  each  of  them  half  as  high  as  a 

magic  and  mysterious  about  a poat  of-  matter  of  minutes.  Others  joined  as  though  he  drove  through  a deer  | Jumped  Into  Sebacook  pond.  the  swamp  returned  to  him.  He  want-  providential  trsrtl  of  spilled  white  flour.  “P°n  ,t8  upstream  end.  And  then  he  man.  They  made  a semi-circle,  and 

lice:  threads  of  so  many  Uvea  pass  Motley  In  the  sport.  When  Andy  went  crevice  in  the  solid  earth,  the  aky  As  they  would  presently  discover.  iC  to  run.  screaming.  • • • Ymj  rrdght  have  seen  a certain  knew — th*  mpn  had  climbed  down  alders  backed  them,  lying  between 


uiroaan  iw  ■«  .«  iro.  »z  11  ,™»,  ouiai  iaai  ,o  loan  ma  wagon  jean  i sinning  nign  a Dove ; ana  Anay  reit  ; w nen  wermutn  rolled  Andy  into  the  ! He  crept  off  the  road  and  found  a straightness  in  his  shoulders  that  was  in,°  ,h*  brook.  i iiwm  ana  me  taxe. 

mislay  but  a single  lettar.  a nation  Bubier  followed  and  screamed  in  his  1 the  swamp  pressing  In  on  him  from  ditch.  It  happened  that  the  boy  came  I bowlder  and  crouched  beside  It.  his  not  there  before  Andy  had  never » traversed  the  Within  the  arc  of  the  bowlders  a 

may  shake,  a king  totter  on  hia  throne.  There  waa  no  Dath  where  Wermuth  I Whitcher  swamp.  Neverihelewi  he  | man  was  squatting.  The  man  wa* 

or  a lover  groan  at  the  falseness  of  - mijm ■ mmm  niMgi  siiiiii  ■ ■ in  i ■ ■ m imif  ■■  ■■  - ai_  .)  _l  _ _ i,  . and  Frelllck  had  struck  Into  the  swamp  knew  well  enough  the  lay  of  the  land.  , Wermuth.  but  Andy  only  knew  chi* 


them  and  the  lake. 


lice:  threads  of  so  many  lives  pass  Motley  In  the  sport.  When  Andy  went  crevice  In  the  solid  earth,  the  aky  As  they  would  presently  discover.  td  to  run.  screaming.  • v v. 

through  It,  to  and  fro.  If  It  lose  or  out  at  Uat  to  load  his  wagon  Jean  shining  high  above;  and  Andy  felt  j When  Wermuth  rolled  Andy  Into  the  He  crept  off  the  road  and  found  a strs 


and  Frelllck  had  struck  into  the  swamp  «n®w  w«"  eaougn  tne  iay  oj  tne  iana  , wermutn,  out  Andy  only  knew  tni* 
It  waa  hard  going’  and  they  had  gone  Sebacook  pond,  at  the  heart  of  the  .waa  one  of  the  men  he  had  pursued 
hltndlv  Intent  onlv' on  putting  distance  *wamp.  waa  no  great  way  above , through  the  Swamp, 
between  Uum  and  the  road  Andy,  where  he  atood.  Tht*  brook — ll  wa*  Wermuth  waa  squatting,  buay  about 
heading'  toward  the  same  anal  by  day  a wide,  shallow,  alow-moving  b,t  of  something.  At  first,  since  Wermuth'* 
mieht  have  taken* an  easier  way  but  !wat*r.  murky  and  black— wa*  Ihe  bkek  wa*  turned.  Andy  could  not  be 
he  would  not  rlak  losing  trace*  of  the  ima,n  outlet  of  the  pond;  though  the  sure  what  the  man  wa*  doing.  Then 
oniaadonal  'clotsof  white  which  led  him  Pond"  waters,  seeping  down  the  vsl-  (the  other  shifted  position,  and  Andy 
^Th?ee  ^5r?  dense  e*ar  tSumw  I1®*'-  "»oded  the  whole  . swamp  at  |.«w  that  the  squatting  man  was 
thenurh  which  he  forced  n nath  head  ,,m®®  Th®  brook  would  lead  him  lo  awkwardly  slicing  strips  of  bacon 
2E£*ih!£h*  imaht  hove  gone  around  ' Ith®  P°"d:  th®  m*"  mUBl  bav®  headed  with  hia  ^ocketknlfe 
fhnre’  were  mire  nit*  through  which  he  ! lhat  way-  H*  ■**PP®d  down  off  the  The  memory  of  hie  wrong*,  the 
id i meed  when  h.?  might  have  circled  i hrld*®’  ,®,t  hi*  feet  Sink  halfway  to  memory  of  his  duly,  the  memory  of 
" B c,rclc‘l  I the  knees  In  the  soft  bottom,  felt  the  will  Biaaell’a  store  ^nd  all  that  there- 

i*  wa,  uni  vet  H.inrisc  and  in  the  “ n,*r  rlB®  “bout  hi*  thigh*,  and  be-  |n  lay— these  memorie*  returned  t" 
deoihiT of  the  swanrn  the  growing  light  “an  ,0  wad*  upstream.  Andy,  flooded  him.  And  he  swung  hi* 

^'^n^un'^rtX TualUy  * * * * ^•inS^h.^ni 

i SfTuld^not  * b^h",»°nT  Where  shadows  F°R  ,h*  m >M  ,h'-  hrook  ’*“»  Wermuth  Wa#  so  busy  with  the  bacon 

| should  have  lain  there  were  none  at  all.  shallow,  and  H wa*  reasonably  land  hU  knif#  .^  _ 

Once  he  pushed  through  a fringe  of  easy  to  make  progress.  But  now  *nd  J Ie5!*.5-  'Sfad,,?I 


his  love.  The  post  office  fascinated 
Andy,  but  the  rest  of  the  stage  had  hla 
heart.  Dusty  cigars,  brown-oozing 
plugs,  weary  candles.  Indestructible 
chewing  gum.  He  knew  the  place  of 
each,  in  the  counter  along  the  wall. 
Across  the  store  hung  heavy  woolen 
aocks  and  Pont  iacs  and  packs  and  boots 
and  Mackinaws — all  the  winter  garb 
of  the  people  or  Fraternity.  Beyond  a 
partition,  on  tables  and  shelves  out-  ' 
spread,  were  china,  toys,  gingham*, 
cartridge*,  buttons,  scythes,  calicoes, 
sxea.  overalls,  nails,  sugar-cured  hams.  ] 
ax  helve*,  stripe  of  bacon,  iron  wedges 
and  perfumery.  Down  In  the  cellar, 
sack  piled  on  neck,  enough  grain  and 
feed  were  stored  away  to  supply  man ' 
and  beast  of  Fraternity  through  a six 
months*  siege,  and  there  were  the  rich 
brown  barrel*,  sticky  with  molasses, 
or  smelling  pungently  of  vinegar,  or 
dripping  cider  that  would  be  vinegar 
some  day. 

Cellar  and  store  were  as  full  of 
treasures  as  a robbers’  cave.  There 
was  not  a thing  In  Ihe  world  lhat 
Andy's  Imagination  could  desire  which 
he  could  not  discover  In  some  recess 
of  the  store.  And  he  loved  to  go 
about,  during  the  long  day,  when  cus- 
tomer* were  few.  handling  the  ware# 
that  Stocked  the  shelves,  taking  them 
down  and  putting  them  back,  dusting 
them,  rearranging  them,  gloating  over 
them  like  a miser.  He  loved  the  store, 
loved  all  lhat  was  in  It.  with  the 
fiercely  passionate  love  of  a boy.  • • • 

■'ean  Rubier  found  that  out  one  day 
—Bubier.  the  fat  little  Frenchman 
who  lived  at  the  head  of  the  pond. 
He  had  come  In  lo  buy  rubber  shoe, 
for  the  winter:  and  Andy  dragged 
them  out  for  him  from  the  drawer  in 
the  farther  corner  of  the  store.  Bubier 
bad  a sardonic  tongue:  be  was  In  111 
mood.  He  told  Andy  the  shoes  were 
no  good.  "No  more  good  than  paper,” 
Jr  said  "I  can.  If  I like,  tear  them  j 
in  my  hands,  so " 

Andy  lurched  toward  him  awkward- 
*•'•  "Don’t  you.”  he  cried  “Don’t  I 

>"'»  " And  he  stretched  out  one  I 

1 ’ »d  IP  ,a*te  the  shoes  from  Bubier.  I 
Th*  little  Frenchman  laughed  and 
threw  them  on  the  floor  and  kicked  at  I 
th  in  Andv  caught  un  the  first  thing 
in  « came  to  hand — it  happened  to  b«  ' 
an  ax  helve — and  he  hit  Bubier  so 
cunningly  across  the  h.-ad  that  the  1 
J- ranchman  wore  three  of  Dr.  Frost 'a 
p'ltcltea  for  a week  thereafter  In  his 
Scalp. 


Once  he  pushed  through  a fringe  of  easy  to  make  progrtas.  But  now  and  "tk”!  „„wed \.n 

<!  some*  extent** 

I Andy  could  see  for  some  distance  scarce  knew  It  The  boy  teas  hecom-  pri't>  1 ‘'“J1'  , 

onr<lt<!leemiS  tO*Mm The  “mow  d“rt-^  ">«  P<w**®d  w"h  * «»®d  ld®»-  h®  to  the  knees,  and  lie  was  mud  and 
i Trees  moved  and  kept  pane  with  i in  did  not  know  that  he  was  tired,  that  j water  to  the  waist-  Above  the  waist 
J They  wsnTuksriniUttag'watchere ; they  hi.  face  «.,  Mack  with  mud  j h|«-  .=*""«•«« ^.rn  ^oVn-si 

1 ha?eft,them*beWnd  ¥*  ^*d  Whe"  'vl,h  b,°pd  frpn>  ,h*  wo,,"d  ! through'  the  swamp  Lean  and  long 

j "c  len  °®n,na’  _ on  his  head  He  only  knew  thatithere  jnt  best  he  looked  like  a rude  sort  of 

* * * * were  men  ahead  lhat  he  nteaht  to  , scarecrow  now 

» PARTRIDGE  drummed  ud  ahead  overtake  them  . . i And  to  complete  the  likeness,  ni* 


nc  mu  ‘“'■V  _ on  his  bead  He  only  knew  thatithere  Int  best,  he  looked  like  a rude  sort  of 

* * * * * were  men  ahead  lhat  he  nteaht  to  , scarecrow  now 

* TARTRIDCE  drummed  up  ahead  overtake  them  . j , And  to  deplete  the  Ikenesa.  hia 

A m . , ...  i _ . * few  rods  down  brook  front  the  face  was  so  daubed  w ith  mud  end 

or  him  with  a thundering  of  u|  |hert.  „ B wkj,  pool  in  the  brook  ; with  his  own  blood  lhat  il  looked  like 
winga:  a rabbit  bolted  out  of  a clump  Andv  following,  where  fishermen  ( no  face  of  hqmahkind.  Ills  eyes  pro- 

of ferns  under  his  feel.  Each  time  his  sometimes  take  trout  of  a quite  eur-  |truded  wildly! 

, , , , , nrl.int  size  - It  I*  hard  10  he  Sure  how  the  sight 

heart  isaped  and  pounded.  A gray  ■ » «®  ^ooI  of  Andy  effected  Wermuth  The  man 

squirrel,  skittering  In  the  dead  leavea  on  t-,,.  bank  an  abandoned  fieh-  swore  afterward  that  be  was  not 

of  last  year's  trees  upon  a hardwood  j ing  pole  which  had  been  Men  cut  afraid,  thst  M bul  ,«rn®‘1  **ay 

knoll,  startled  him  with  tta  small  in  the  -wamp  and  thfowu  aside  here  reach  a weapon.  All  that  is  know n is 
commotion.  A Jay  screamed  down  at  when  the  MMe-aie*  •teparted."  Ill  this:  . . _.  ______ 

him  from  the  branches  over  hla  head,  must  have  been  a dozen  fpet  long.  At  sight  of  Andy.  Wermuth  sprang 

He  came  half  a mile  from  the  road,  .nd  the  butt  wa*  accordingly  thick  I to  his  feet.  thr®~  ,up  JJ*1'”.8, 

to  a flump  of  close-growing  cedars  on  and  strong  The  »tght  of  it  suggest-  | screamed  like  a frightened  chllfl.  and 

a rocky  island  In  the  midst  of  th*  i ed  to  Andy  that  he  might  need  * i turned  to  run. 

swamp,  and  wfhen  he'puahed  Into  their  I weapon,  he  stopped  and  drwg  out  hla  Aa  he  turned.  Andy’s  cudgel  smolr 
midst  he  waa  near  atapplng  Into  a I knlfS  and  out  off  a lhr*-fo*t  length  | him.  and  ha  went  down  and  Mucked 
patch  of  still  smoking  ashes  between  of  the  butt  ' . and  kicked  and  lay  atiii. 

two  rocks.  He  looked  to  right ’and  left.  it  had  a satisfactory  h*ft  when  be  | Andy  was  half  stunned  by  th*  ease 
and  saw  stripe  of  bacon  rind  and  tilts  I tried  it  in  hi*  hand,  he  struck  ni^of  his  own  victory.  Through  im 
of  paper  and  half-oooked  beans,  andltonard  the  pond.  »■«  thus  eanergcdT  night,  considering  What  he  meant  In 
against  s tree  lay  the  flour  sack,  half  presently,  upon  It*  marshy  shore.  id0.  be  had  feared  thl#  big  man  as  Ills 
empty,  burst  wide  open  by  a kick. j ftttll  hidden  hit  the  hushes,  ^e  stop-  chlef  antagonist.  . , . 

from  Wermuth'*  henvy  foot.  Andy  p-d  lo  purvey  the  land.  . . Now  the  big  man  lay  helpless  u®- 


"YOU  WANT  TO  LOOK  OUT  WHEN  YOU  GO  THROUGH  THE  SWAMP,  ANDY!* 

5ar.'  >Bd  A«?T  jumped  a clean  three  cither  side  like  actual,  earthly  walls  to  rest  upon  hla  back  This  waa  aa  I arms  across  hia  face  There  ... 
feet  In  the  air  and  quivered  tn  a pa  sv  The  road  bv  which  the  hm  ...  u'.n  .i^.  ir  h.  a. a i.i.  L.IlT.  rna  tace.  Tftero  was  a 


and  saw  strips  of  bacon  rind  and  hits  I tried  it  in  hie  hnnd.  he  struck  nt^of  his  own  victory.  Through  in 
of  paper  and  half-oooked  beans,  and  :to*ard  the  pond,  sad  thus  emerged^  night,  considering  what  ne  meant  In 
against  s tree  lay  the  flour  sack,  half  presently,  uoan  it*  marshy  shore.  d0.  he  had  feared  thla  big  man  as  bis 
empty,  burst  wide  open  by  a kick  jttiu  hidden  hy  the  «taahes.  >#  etop-  chler  anisgonlit. 

from  Wermutli's  henvy  foot.  Andy  r*d  tu  purvey  the  load.  Now  the  big  man  lag ^ nelpleoa  t>e- 

could  read  the  slgnflcance  of  that  Sebacook  pond  lo  a conaiderahle  fore  him;  the  othor  **■  "l'K  b 

kick.  The  men,  by  the  llgt  hof  their  hodv  oT  water,  but  at  tta  lower  cad  more  than  half  hla  own  slae.  Easj 

fire  here,  had  discovered  th#  hole  In  |t  degenerates  Into  a shallow,  narrow  handling.  

the  bag  and  knew  they  had  left  a atrip,  with  a eauah  bottom  and  a He  looked  swiftly  around,  saw  Fn  l- 

trall:  they  had  vontod  their  wrath  on  prodigal  growth  of  pond  lilies  upon  |lck  nowhere. 

the  bag  of  flour.  • tta  aurface  Andy,  from  hla  point  of  But  the  little  man  would  be  relurn- 

But  Andy  knew  they  would  go  more  view,  could  see  up  thla  channel  and  „1K 

swiftly  now  and  that  they  would  be  nut  into  the  open  pong;  he  could  *■  ® a a * * 

'sysaitf.K.frifflb.-wr.i.  s,i»TSs!.s,3  ss»  . NDv  ,..k 

no  more  than  an  hour  before.  The  men  behind  But  hla  attention  was  <«,n-  A wlah  wermuth  to  rejoin  th« 


matter.  He  was  no  fighter,  but  nelth-  catca,ls  followed  him.  But  as  lie  i until  it  was  like  a causeway  | 
er  had  he  any  scruple,  aa  to  weapons.  .w*£®e«t12In»hiL  ‘Vhe  foundations  a dozen  feet  deep  in  t 

and  lie  had  an  awkward  fashion  of  '! ?1\VL  JltU!!  h,h.rd-Mh_.  ,nlrc  of!  the  “’amp,  its  surface  nev 

doing  damage  when  he  was  aroused.  ,o*r,Dl  ind I their  "i"”'''  klhllik‘  fo°*  or  two  above  t 

In  other  matters,  however.  Andy  Bnd/or*dt  Andy  ln  hu,tlln*  for  thelr  : "lough.  The  road  waa  narrow,  a 

was  fair  game.  He  did  not  object;  he  Mo8t  of  the  men  got  dally  papers.  rod*“fr°undlengVh°Pwhere  ‘fwo*  -T.l 
grinned  good-naturedly  at  good-na- 1 There  was  a front-page  atory  in  the  mobiles  could  not  pass  without *rM 
zured  taunts:  he  grinned  in  feeble  un-  I^wiaton  Journal  that  caught  their  |ng  The  wise  maji  set  hi,  whi,iT 
happiness  when  th*  jibes  of  the  man ! eye.  Two  men  had  escaped  from  the  ruta  and  kept  them  th»r.  **'" 
had  a .ting  in  them.  Boys  of  lesser  Thomaaton.  Evil  men.  One  W«r-  mfcthere' 

girth  but  larger  assurance  overrode  muth.  In  for  manslaughter,  and  a „ ld®  w°oaa  or  Maine  have  a quali 
him  wtth  ease.  Rave  wbere  the  store  safe-blower,  named  Frellck.  Wer-  BndB  c.h“r“';t"  °f  ,hel®  own.  dl 

was  concerned  there  was  bo  stiffness  muth.  Salodlne  remembered,  had  killed  flnot  and  Individual.  The  underlyli 


ttsrTYut  n'elth- 1 catcalls  followed  him.  But  as  he  i untii  U wis'  like' V'c'auMwiV:"  lu  ."mllf  o7“rhe‘“b;c“k‘“one  “hind' ‘ was  S^eihlng' “"ad^iV’wed’^alMt.ilJiH;  W5’  , e. 
os  to  weapon*., '°°k  ,.bef  tubntlJ,p  hslrd'Vhe*  mas?  foundations  a dozen  feet  deep  in  the  twisted  under  his  body;  and  it  ached  ‘ through  Kthe  thick  cedars^  IntV*  -t^.  ^mind  t 

1 wa.f“h‘redof  d‘™  ^.‘dV.  -fs  as  .cold  * There  w“ w,ter  ,n  fisrasrt; 

was  aroused.  and  for.ol  Andv  In  huatllnr  for  their  »tr...<rK  Tk.  th®  . t,e  creatures  had  moved  soundlessly  hurried  on.  H 


8,C,t  a .^rkl^-d^eK.^nr.hX  TK?  ^".hoM  to  the  , baU.e  inopportuue.y:  Md  ^ h® 
* first  gray  lean  atomacha;  at  dawn  they  would  right  as  far  aa  the  point  that  out .off  | dropPed  on  hla  kneea  l.ijing  hi. 

I been  full  have  hurried  on.  They  had.  he  was  , hit  view,  and  discovered  nothing,  nr  cudKei  aside,  and  he  found  a length 
imed.  three  ture,  no  more  than  an  hour’s  start  of  turned  hi,  eyre  to  the  left,  hts  gianvc  ^ harBh  twine— it  had  been  used  to 

najestically  h*He  left  the  fir#  with  no  further  [ "Y^quarter  mile  »f«f  ■"'lJ®re  h'b''  tie  the  bacon— and  he  drew  Hm- 
rs  in  the  glance,  found  where  their  heavy  boots  i#|te  widened,  an  alder  on  tns  snore  nluth*a  hands  behind  him  and  scoured 
place.  Lit-  had  struck  down  from  the  knoll,  and  , WB,  disturbed.  It  shook  In  a way  n wrists  together.  There  was  no 

soundlessly  hurried  on.  His  eye  was  reasonably  habitual  to  alders  . And>  •>  r>  more  twine,  so  he  stripped  away  W.-r- 


In  the  lad. 


a girl  in  a fit  of  drunken  rage  elght- 


Mon*  toward  matt  rim,  t„.r  ««n  month#  before.  "Lived  up  Jack- 

, ™ ‘in?*’  luV  “!,t8r  son  way,  thirty  mile#  north.”  he  ex- 
supper. every  man  in  Fraternity  \ 11-  p|a|ned.  The  Journal  said  the  hunt 


underpinning  rotting  away.  |„  that  direetlop  on  a.  run.  . hag  be,n  ,ald  waa  not  ,0 

aw  by  the  Tracks  that  the  The  shores  of  Sebacook  are  not  lick  aa  n s atood  half-erouch- 

had  pauaed  here  talking  oaBy  traveling.  When  An«y  broke  „dyhis  arm.  were  half  full 

resting,  debating  which  way-  through  the  flings  of  of'blts  of  wood  which  he  seemed  to 

uld  go.  Th#  road  led  up  lhe  mouth  of  the  brook  he  cErne  to , or^o  gathering  for  a fire.  Ho 

he  swamp  toward  the  pond:  a Bhort  strip  Of  sand.  d®*P_ . droooed  theni  when  Andy  turned  to- 


leg,.  and  one  had  to  be  propped  cun-  "Or  through  the  valley  on  this  side  tuzeock  to  tussock,  while  pines  tower  shutting  them  tight  and  opening  them  bowlder.  The  bowlder  slanted-steeply  through  the  swamp  a t 

xtlngly  against  a counter  or  the  wall  the  Sheep.cot  hills.  above  you  from  the  bowlder  ridge  a The  MMkne, h » e«d?t«d;.,nn  upward,  away  from  the  road.  A scrub  ing.  It  was  not  that, 

to  be  ot  any  use  as  a seat  The  long  J®Bn  B“bler  slapped  his  knee.  "By  rod  away.  You  may  step  Into  an  in-  The"  a Httle  flash  of  recollection  pine  had  growtn  there  and  been  cut  eye  could  never  hav 

henO  'fashioned  origlnaliyof  oi<f  G?*’.‘  * b®1  you  !.h£y  m,aA*  ,n,°  the  noc*nt-sPP«a'’<nE  puddle  and  drop  came  to  him,  paraly*^ BWay.  and  Its  roots  stuck  up.  here  There  wer*  places  wh 

vetlnw  numok  n nine  waa  whittled  " hitcher ' swamp,  he  cried.  knee-deep  In  black  and  slimy  oox*.  ■**  uP.J*rk lly  Bn«l  ■orae,hlnE  tdpnei*  and  there  jaggedly.  By  one  of  these  and  clear  through  the 

>#iiow  pumpKin  pine,  wa®  wnmiea  They  all  found  that  Interesting  po«-  vft..  mA v romA  int^  * under  hi®  hand  in  the  mire.  A round,  jagged  end®  lay  a little  nil*  of  (torn*,  land*  there  were  other 

into  a fresco  by  many  generation.  „blllt£  worth  Iong  discussion.  where  you  mu«  step  f?om  ocv  smooth  stone.  It  felt  like  a rat  like  a thing  whlta  Ldy  saw  that  I?  It  Md  sSnk  MnVth  th 

of  knives  and  sweat-cured  to  a rich  * * * * fyouh in.  » . , k 2 frog.  Ilk.  a snake!  Andy  leaped  away  flour  Beyond  It.  a dotted  l ne  of  of  Uirf  that  «>vered  t 

brown,  like  the  hue  of  a country  ham  ,HE  „rht  wacon  whlch  Andy  was  never 'see  good  earth  at  all  Vh??  from  1°m  e1?,  t0  J!at,  ,ld®'  H*  whlt«-  bsrdly  diatlnguishable.'lSd  up  Andy’s  boots,  breaklni 

There  wa.  a stove  in  the  middle  of  I ,,r,vfng  oimbed  slowly  up  th.  lr  e° 1“'  !),  MA'  . XVl  tripped  and  fell  flat  on  his  face  accoea  the  bowlder  out  of  sight.  P cov.Ved  the  corduroy 

the  circle  formed  by  bench  and  chairs;  h„,  from  Fraternity  village  toward  }2?bhlTJ  bovrtdSra  ar*  in'd  ih*  SVr,aCKM°V s*  s2ad'  T.vf  'it  He  wa*  able  to  read  what  had  hap-  derneath.  Tall  rra*s  : 

and  there  was  a sawdust  box  on  the  Ia,„  Motley  * farm.  The  hill  was  tn?  bu*e  powiaer*  are  lert  bare  and  dazzled  him,  blinded  him  with  the  pened.  Wermuth  and  Frelllck  had  had  filled  It  here  and  tl 

floor  beside  the  stove.  long  and  rooky;  the  atlff-sprlnged  naked  tb®  Bir-  11 "®  v*"t ^creatures  light  of  a .thousand  constellatlona.  He  stopped  the  wagon  here,  loaded  them-  growing  alder*  had  bio 

On  this  portleular  evening — it  was  wagon  bounced  and  Jolted.  It  was  a f*1®  forest  surprised  and  bewildered  got  dizzily  to  his  feet.  legs  spread,  selves  with  wJiat  food  they  could  gether  at  times.  Yet  b 

late  summer,  and  there  waa  the  chill  quarter-mile  climb,  and  now  and  then  by  the  Budden  coming  of  daylight  Into  handa  out,  staring  this  way  and  that;  carry,  and  climbed  out  on  the  boulder  no  trees  grew  In  the  ' 

cf  coming  autumn  tn  the  air — the  Andy  stopped  to  breathe  the  horse,  their  hidden  haunts.  and  he  became  conscious  or  the  so  as  to  leave  no  tracks  behind.  They  with  diligence  and  cm 

stage  wtth  the  mall  waa  late.  But  no  and  toward  the  end  he  got  out  and  The  whitcher  swamp  waz  such  a *B'afnP  aI1  about  him.  and  crouched  on  had  taken  a sack  of  flour,  and  In  lta  windings, 

one  seemed  to  mind.  There  were  men  went  afoot.  He  was  trying  to  hurry.  . De  d moo,eProved  there  in  h 8 bun*fera  .on  th?  ro1ad’  "Jih  a curi;  transferring  it  from  wagon  to  bowl-  Andy  made  one  mil*, 
on  the  steps  before  the  store;  and  hut  there  was  a reluctance  In  his  22“  ous  Instinct  to  make  himself  ae  small  der  had  set  It  down  upon  the  stub  going.  After  a whll* 


V L.  J roaocum-ea  cioseijr  around  this  To  can  mis  tnrougn  ««  r . .k  -i.T  nr  th.  of  four  enemy. 

bowlder.  The  bowlder  slanted-steeply  through  the  swamp  a road  is  mislead-  lnir  wajj  .gainst  the  plaj  ot  tn*  r might  be  forgiven  for  making 

upward  away  from  the  road.  Ascribing.  It  was  not  that.  The  unskilled  wavt,B  Andy  »1®"*  *hia  « mSUwin  this  momsnt.  . He  h.3 


and  two 


mil"1  ounoeiiy.  ooine  vuc  •OL-h__  h-  ,,  ilb|n  ,|T  f_el  coni- 
fer all  B“‘  vUha*d Tslsure  “he' might Tavc  fa"'-  Frelllck  made  a movement  M 

. Blow  enjoyed  the  beauty  of  the  spot  and  of  ‘h£{,  ^“^iimedH.  hUrigbtfc'and  “"h 
8S  ^ *^^,a<2m5t8  bl?  Andy'lT^houWer 'as  *thw  etosed.  it 


